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NOTICE!

A few manuscripts are wanting to com-
plete the History the late Mr. CALNEX
#pent S0 many years in compiling. Any
person having in their keeping notes or
papers bearing upon the subject will hasten
the object nupon which Mr. Caluek heart
was so set by handing them into the Mox1-
ToR office, or to the subscriber,

F. H. 8. CALNEK,
Woestville, Pictou Co.

dgetown, June 17th, 1892. 12 tf

—

NOTICE.

__ In order to induce breeders to patronize
wy Stallion “FLORI”: if he serves 30
mar es this season, and service fee paid, I
«ill give in 1894 $75.00 to the thre~ fastest
of his get, viz., $50 to first, $15 to second,

‘810 to third. If he serves 40 or more, I

« ill give $100.00, to be divided in 4 prizes
of $50, $25, $15 and $10, for }-mile heats,
to be trotted or paced in the fall on the
handiest track to Bridgetown or the one
adding the most money to above prizes.
No entrance fee. My colts not to compete
for prizes, but can trot in the race.

5tf JAMES S. McGIVERN.

ADMINISTRATORS'  NOTICE !

ALL persons having legal demands
:;ga.imt the estate of TIMOTHY
BAKER, late of Melvern Square, in the
County of Annapolis, farmer, deceased, are
requested to render the same, duly attest-
ed, within nine months from the date; and
all persons indebted to the said estate are

required to make immediate payment to

JOSEPHINE BAKER,
Administratriz,
E. F. MoNEIL,
Administrator.
Melvern Square, April 18th, 1892. 3171

ADMINISTRATORS ~ NOTICE.

All persons having any legal demands
against the estate of Stephen Edward Bent,
ate of Bentville, in the County of Annapolis
farmer, deceased, are requested to render
the same duly attested within twelve
months from the date hereof; and all per-
sons indebted to said Estate are requested
to make immediate payment to
HERBERT BENT,
HOWARD BENT,
JOHN BENT,
Administrators.
Dated Bentville, May 19th, 1892, 8 6m

BExecutor’s Notice.

All persons having any legal demands
against the estate of JAMES LONGLEY,
late of Granville, in the county of Anna-
polis, farmer, deceased, are hereby requested
to render the same duly attested within
three months from the date hereof; and all
persons indebted to said estategre hereby
requested to make immediate payment to

W. F. PARKER,
ANDREW WALKER,
zecutors.

Granville, May 25th, 1892. 913i

Bxecutors’ Notice.

All persons having legal demands against

¢atb5. i
N. H.

DIRECTOR OF
—Oratorio and Choral Music.—
TEACHER OF
Singing, Voice Culture, and Thorough Bass.
Dealer in Pianos and Organs. « Write for

wholesale prices. 41y

Dr, M. E. 6. MARSHALL,
DENTIST,

Offers his professional services to the pub-
lic. Every branch of Dental Science
executed with skill, according
to the latest and most
approved methods.

Nitrous Oxide Gas and Other Anwsthetics
used for
PAINLESS EXTRACTION OF TEETH.

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE:

Queen Street, - Bridgetmvn.

NOTICH !!
LAW OFFICE AT MIDDLETON

WILL BE AT OFFICE AT MIDDLETON
THURSDAY, 7th and 21st JULY
and every alternate Thursday thereafter, in

the office occupied by
ARTHUR W. PHINNEY, EsQUIRE.
Office open at 9 a.m.
49 tf J. M. OWEN.
Annapolis, March 7th, 1892, 49 tf

0. T. DANIELS. 0. 8. MILLER

DANIELS & MILLER,
BARRISTERS,

NOTARIES PUBLIC, Ete.

(RANDOLPH'S BLOCK.)

Head of Queen St., Bridgetown.

» e

Money to Loan on First-Class

the estate of JOHN O. PINEO, late of| Real Estate. 441y

Wolfville, in the County of Kings, Esq.,
are requested to render the same, duly at-
tested, within twelve months from this
date: and all persons indebted to the said
estate are requested to make immediate
payment to WILLIAM 8. PIN
Wilmot, }
ROBERT V. JONES,
Wolfville, N. S., Executors,
Or to E. SIDNEY CRAWLEY,
Proctor for the Estate.
__Wolfville; March 3lst, 1 1 6m

NOTICH!

All persons having any legal demands
tleainsh the estate of the late GEORGE W.

UDSON, of Phinney Cove, in the Town-
ship of Granville, County of Annapolis, are
requested to render the same duly attested
within twelve months from the date hereof;
and all persons indebted to said estate are
require§to make immediate payment to

EMMERETTA A. HUDSON,

Administratriz.
Phinney Cove, April 30th, 1892. 61y

Executrix Notice!

LL persons having any legal demands
against the estate of the late JACOB
FOSTER, of Bridgetown, in the County
of Annapolis, farmer, deceased, are hereby
requested to render the same duly attested
to, on or before the 21st day of July, 1892;
and all persons indebted to said estate are
requested to make immediate payment to
SERETHA FREEMAN,

Bridgetown, June 2lst, 1892,  Executriz.

Administrators’ Notice

All persons having legal claims against
the estate of the late WILLIAM ROY,
Esq., of Margaretville, Annapolis Co., Nova
Scotia, farmer, deceased, are hereby re-
quested to render the same, duly attested
to, within three months from this date;
and all persons indebted to said estate are
requested to make immediate payment to.

FLETCHER A. ROY,
A. BENSON ROY,
Administrators.
Margaretville, Ma,

Wood Mantle Pieces
OVER MANTLES

made to order. ALSO:
Side-boards, Desks, Sheffoniers,
Newel Posts, Art Forniture, Easels,
Fire Screens, Fancy Tables,
Picture Frames and Mirrors.

All kinds of REPAIRING promptly at
ended to, and satisfaction guaranteed.

ALBERT BENSON,

DENNISON BUILDING.
Bridgetown, Sept 2nd, 1891 22 6m

EAGAR'S
Q“?"&

COMBINATION
OF

Cod Liver Oil Cream

HypoPHOSPHITED

FOR THE CURE OF

CONSUTMPTION,

PARALYSIS, CHRONIC BRONCHITIS,

Asthma, Dyspepsia, Scrofula, Salt Rheum
and other Skin and Blood Diseases, Rickets,
Anzmia, Loss of Flesh, Wasting, both. in
Adults and Children, Nervous Prostration.

ECONOMICAL IN USE.

One teaspoonful of Phospholeine being equal in
nutritive and blood-making value to ten times its
bulk of Cod Liver Oil, it will prove to be the Cheap-
est preparation in use.

Phospholeine is THE ONLY PREPARATION that
we know of which has effected actual cures in
bona fide cases of Consumption, Scrofula and other
Wasting Discases.

I 18 80 PLEASANT that some mothers have to put
it out of the reuch of their children to prevent them

king awhole bottle.

A%~ See last and next issues for Certificate.

FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS AT §0C. PER
% BOTTLE OF 60 DOSES.

ORTH YOUR ATTENTION!

My SPRING GOODS have arrived, con-
ting of a nice line of Dress Goods, Mantle
) Lace Shoulder Capes, Gloves, Hosiery,
Braids, Fancy Goods. A fine line of
Ladies’ Under-

J. M. OWEN,
BARRISTER - AT - LAW,

Notary Public, Beal Estate Agent.
5. United States Consul Agent.
Annapolis, Oot. 4th, 1882—

W. G. Parsons, B. A,

Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.
MIDDLETON, - - - N. S.
2@ Office,—** Dr. Gunter” building.

L. G. deBLOIS, M.D,,

PMYSICIAN and SURGCEON.
Office :—MENDICAL HALL,

SRIDGETOWN, . N. 8.

b. BARNABY, M.D.

(GRADUATE oF HARVARD, 1872.)

Physician and Surgeon.

formerly
deBlois.

Office and residence in the ho
owned and occupied by Dr. L

Special attention paid to Diseases of
“Vomen and Children.
Bridgetown, January 28th, 1891.

James Primrose,lﬂ.n‘s‘.

Office in Drug Store, corner Queen and
Granville streets, formerly occupied by Dr.
Fred Primrose. Dentistry in all its
branches carefully and promptly attended

Office days at Bridgetown, Monday
and Tuesday of each we

Bridgetown, Sept. 23rd,

DENTISTRY.
DR. T. A. CROAKER,

Graduate Philadelphia Dental College,
Will be at his office in Middleton,

he last and first weeks of each month.

Middleton, Oct 3rd, 1891

DR. W. A. MORGAN,

DENTIST,
Rooms over “ Monitor”’ office,

Teeth extracted without Pain
by the use of Vegetable Vapor, which is far
stiperior to Ether, Chloroform, or Ni 3

ide Gas, and is safe and pleasant in

22 Office days at Bridgecown from first
until fourteenth of each month, commene-
ing December 1st. 31tf

J. B. KINNEY,
Architect and Civil Engineer.

Designs, Plans, Specifications and Estimates
furnished for all ¢! es of buildings.
Office at residence of Wm. E. R('lcdl, Bridge-
4 L

town
G. O GATES,
PLEASANT STREET, TRURO, N
PRACTICAL MANUF. RER AND DEALER IN
Pianos & Organs.

Manufacturers’ agent for Leading American
and Canadian Ipstruments. Tuning and re-
pairing a specialty, Old instruments taken in
exchange for new. Over twenty year’s ex-
perience.

TEA. TEA.

1 JUST RECEIVED,
Direct from London, on Consignment,

25 Half-Chests Choice Quality
BLACK TEA.

Parties wishing a good article at a low
price, will please apply to

Geo. E. Corbitt.

Annapolis, April 11th, 1892, 2 tf

For Sale!

The BRICK STORE and DWELLING
at Annapolis, known as the

“HARRIS” BUILDING.

A part of the purchase money can re-
main on mortgage. ;
For ly to the Agent of the
x at Annapolis,

FARM FOR SALE.

The Subscriber offers his valuable farm
for sale.
For particulars apply to
If‘;A B. NEILY,
V Middleton.

FOR SALE!

THE property now owned and occupied
by the subscriber, at Granville Ferry,
consisting of a House of ten rooms, a
Grocery-store and Barn, a good Garden set
with Fruit Trees, and two never-failing
wells of water.
For terms apply to
ROBT. W. INGLIS,
On the Premises.
Granville Ferry, August 3rd, 1891, 18 tf
I gl 5,5 S o LR et R A e

FOR SALE.

That beautiful place, * THORN COT-
TAGE,” situate at

Middleton Corner,

formerly owned by Fowler and Chipman,
containing 4 acres of good land, and also
Orchard, all in good state of cultivation.
Also, good comfortable House and other
Outbuildings, all in first-class state of re-
pair. 1f mot sold will be rented!Nov. 10th.
Will be sold at a bargain. Apply to
MILLER BROS
116 and 118 Granville St.,
24 tf Halifax.

FARM
FOR SALKE!

The large and valuable farm in Gran-
ville, half mile west of Bridgetown, called

“THE CHUTE RM.”
)
Immediate possession, with all the crops.
Terms easy.
T. D. RUGGLES.

May 16th, 18¢ 7

Scientific American
Agency for

AVEATS
TRADE MARKS
DESICN PATENTS
COPYRIGHTS, etc.
ok write to
AY, NEW YORK,
ents in An ca.

Largest circulation
world. Splendidly

A GREAT CHANGE

T BUY

FURNITURE

The subscriber acting ent fo s,
Runciman, Randolph, and Shaw, now of-
fers the public

Extra Value

in all the Furniture 1o be d in the |

Wareroomn It embra r
ites and a Gen

ticles usually

rtment of
ound reqnisite |

Parlor Suites, in plush, from ¢

Ash Bedroom Setts, from §
Walnut Setts, with D

Glass Mirrors, compl
Antique Oak Dining-room setts, $4
Side Boards, from $18 tc

TUNDBRTAKING.

nal attention t
and is able to furnis
sketsg and Trimming

September 7th, 1891

IMPERIAL

Fire Insurance Company,
OF LONDON, ENGLAND,
SHED 1803.
CAPITAL, - - - #£1,200,000.
ASSETS, - : 1,6
ACENTS :
Ebw. RuccLes, at Bridgetown,
T. A. PEARSON, at South Farmi
J. M. Owex, at Annapolis,
June 21st, 1891,

New Goods!
In Millinery Department :

The Largest and most Stylish assortment
" of Millinery to be found, at

LOWER PRICES than usual

LADIES’ and

CORSETS,

including best makes, at reduced prices.

KID GLOVES,

IN FOSTER LACINGS,
JOSEPHI\HEEY&(‘H Iﬂ\[{).RESSED,

Also, Ladies’ and Childrens’ SUMMER
Undervests, Hosiery, Stamped Goods, etc.

Trimmed Bonnets & Hats.

Trimming done at short notice at very
moderate charge

CRAPE WORK A SPE

B. LOCKETT.
FARMERS!

We Can Sell Your Apples,

Poultry Eggs, Cheese,
FAT CATTLE, PORK,
or Berries, in season
At Best Possible Advantage.

Respectfully soliciting a continuance of
your favors, we remain, yours sincerely,

FOSTER, FOSTER & Go.

HALIFAX, N. 8. 7292

WANTED—-Good wide-awake agenfs to
ada.

sell for the Fonthill Nurseries of Can-
Good pay and nd =

and a fine selec

' Dress

SAT.US POPUILI

AYER’S
Hair Vigor
Restores faded, thin, and gray hair
to its original color, texture, qnd
abundance ; prevents it from falling
out, .checks tendency to baldness,
and promotes a new and vigorous

growth. A clean, safe, elegant, and
economical hair-dressing,

Everywhere Popular

“Nine months after having the ty-
phoid fever, my head was perfectly bald.
I was induced to try Ayer's Hair Vigor,
and before I had used half a bottle, the
hair began to grow. Two more bottles
brought out as good a head of hair as
ever I had. On my recommendation,
my brother William Craig made use of
Ayer’s Hair Vigor with the same good
results.”—Stephen Craig, 832 Charlotte
st., Philadelphia, Pa.

Ayer’s Hair Vigor

Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,
Sold by Druggista Everywhere.

BOOTS, SHOES AND
RUBBERS,

Bought very Cheap for Cash

AND WILL BE SOLD

CORRESPONDINGLY LOW.
B. STARRATT.

by A.-D. CAMERO

The Finest Assortment of Goods |

ever placed upon the market.
A New, Choice and - Carfully-selected

Stock of GROCERIES.
An Excellent Line of
CANNED GOODS.
A Splendid Display of
CROCKERYWARE,

in al

will suit the taste of the most fastidious.

Confectionery and Xmas Novelties. |

Mo Quick S and Small Profits.

'BURPEE E. CHU

mber 1st, 1891.

tion guaranteed |

TE.

I would beg to announce that my impor-
tations pr
customers will find my stock

WELL SELECTED.

- selection of |

and we pay |
1 attention to

ADIES FURNISHING,

ETC., ETC;, E
Thi son these line .
o

IN OUR MILLINERY DEP'T,

unusually fine

im to lead ALL COMPETITION. |

Our goods are bought in the best mar-
kets and on the most favorable terms.

SPRING  GOODS.

Just Received:

DRESS CGOODS,
Black Henrietta Cloths and Cashmeres.

Newest Shades and Designs in

Satteens, Delaines, Musiins, Etc.

BLACK and FANCY

CIss L B8

suitable for Ladies’ Suits, Jackets
and Clcaks.

ALSO:

SPRING MILLINERY,

in Hats, Bonnets, Laces, Ribbons, Flowers,
Feathers, etc., ete.

L. C. WHEELOCK

Lawrencetown, M 1 14th, 1892,

Must be Sold Out!

I HAVE A FEW SETTS OF

Double and Single Harnesses, ‘Working
Harnesses in parts to suit, Collars
and Harness Furniture, which

1 WILL DISPOSE OF AT GREAT BARGAINS,
Liberal credit given. Special cash discount.

T0 THE PUBLIC!

Having been favored for the last forty
‘years with a large patronage in my Harness
usiness, and “gow as I am about closing
ur said industry, I take this o rtunity
of singerely thsnkingl my many friends and
the publia’ in goneral for the many favors
throughout that long p ;
{ Yoursvery

|

Goods, Trimmings, |
s

Established 18738.

THE WEEKLY MONITOR,

ISSUED ON WEDNESDAY,

At Bridgetown, Annapolis Co., N, 8,
M. K. PIPER, Proprietor and Publisher.

ERMS $1,50 per annum, if paid within three
months; if not, $2.00,

ADVERTISING RATES,
One square, }1! inches), one insertion $1L.00
Twenty-five cents each cont A

One square, one year, ...$10,00
Two squares, one year, Cpad . 15.00

A liberal discount to rs, and
full information given on application.

Advertisers are respectfully reque d to
hand in their matter asearly in the week as
possible.

Copy for changes, to secure insertion, must e
in our hands not later than SDAY NOON.

and catalogues, put n any style requ

»ws items from all parts of the County re
tfully solicited.
eaths and marriages inserted free
Address all business letters or correspond-
ence to ' INITOR" Offic r
R. 8. McCORMICK, Man

Are all the Children In?

The darkness falls, the wind is high,

Dense black clouds fill the western sky;
The storm will soon begin:

The thunders roar, the lightnings flash,

I hear the great round raindrops dash-—
Are all the children in?

coming softly to my side,
forms within my arms I hide;
No other arms are sure.
The storm may rage with fury wild,
With trusting faith each little child
With mother feels secure.

But future days are drawing near,
They’ll go from this warm shelter here
Out into the world’s wild din;
The rain will fall, the cold winds blow,
I'll sit alone and long to know,
Are all the children in?

| Will they have shelter then secure,
Where he: are waiting strong and sure,

-
is true when tri
find a broken r

yd knows it all; his will is bes

J I’ll shield them now and

In his most gracious h
Sometimes the souls he lov

{ By tempest wild, and thus are driven

Nearer the better land.

If he should call us home befo
The children land on this bles
Afar from care and sin,
I know that I shall watch and wait

| Till he, the keeper of the gate,

Lets all the children in.
hristian at W

ving Living.
Is it worth while as the yes
And are lost in eternit
deep,

| To grasp all the ills that al

To erush the rose leaf and its b stem

o’erhead,
ave fled,
ther lie

worth while to keep back the words
That a dear heart in silence is longing to
hear? -
When the dark ra
just beyond,
And the time for a parting doth swiftly
draw near’

of shadowland lie

| Wait not, lest in waiting your life should
re now complete, and | i

grow old,
The heart that was aching grow pulseless
and cold—

{ And the love that you cherished should

never be told.

ss of light,
3 breuthed to
air;
The brook and the river in gl s unite
And give the sea a sac I
hen banish the shadows, clasp hands with
the day,
And withhold not the treasures that glad-
den lif ay,
ing is g—and who shall
- Young Woman's Mag

Select” Literature,
~ Thirty-Fifteen.

A TENNIS STORY.

“Tt’s a burning me, so it is, and I

won’t stand it.” Tom Warren dug his |

heels into the soft turf, as he gave vent to

this declaration of independence, pulled his |

straw hat over his e and glared at the
stone wall as-if he would demolish it with
a single glance.

< T won’t stand it,” he went on. “It’s
hard enough to be poor without being re
minded of it every day. I don’t know
what I should do if I could not come out

hear me.,”

“nobody could hear.

a young man of about th

The stranger was lying at full length on |

the green sward, his face covered by a straw
hat. From his deep regular breathing it
might almost be imagined that he was
sleeping soundly. As Tom’s voice grew

louder, under the influence of his wrongs, |

his neighbor stirred uneasily and disclosed

a sun-burned face, lighted by two mellow |

blue eyes and a tangled mass of curly
brown hair.

¢t Hello,” he muttered lazily to himself;
“ who the mischief is disturbing my noon-
day nap?”

¢ It's got to stop,” put in Tom, from the
other side of the wall. ‘‘Hang them I
won’t stand it.”

] wouldn’t if I were in your place,”
cried the stranger so loudly that Tom ap-
peared on top of the wall.

« How are you?” was the salutation he re-
ceived from the prostrate figure. ‘‘Say,
can’t you make a little less noise and let me
finish my nap? You disturb me awfully.”

“T'm very sorry,” said Tom, ‘“but I
didn’t know you were there.”

¢ Hold on don’t run away yet,” replied
Tom’s new acquaintance, as he saw the
 boy about to take flight from the wall. “I
was only joking,” he went on, *‘Come, sit
down here by me and tell me what's wrong
with you; who knows, I may be able to
help you.”

H hhm pgwkod

“ Suit yourself, my boy. Suppose you
tell me your name.”

“Tom Warren. What's yours, Mister.”

¢ Alfred Tilford. Shake hands Tom,
I’'m glad to know you.”

Tom took the soft hand in his own hard
palm. He was only fifteen, but knew what
hard work meant, poor fellow, and then
sat down pretty well at ease.

“ You're from the hotel up there, ain’t
you?” he asked, jerking his thamb toward
Fenr rillage.

¢ Yes, I'm spending the summer in these
parts.”

“ What on earth did you come out here
to-day for?” blurted out Tom.

Young Tilford laughed, and rolled over
on his side to face Tom. “Ill tell you,’
he said. “1 ran away from the people
there because they annoy me. The men
are good for nothing but to smoke and talk

| horse, the ladies waste their time discuss-
| ing dress; so I took my book and came out
| here, where I can think and read and
dream without being poisoned by vile to-
o or deafened by senseless twaddle.”

* You're a funny fellow,” was all Tom

| could say to this.
| Tilford laughed. ‘ Thatis what every-
| body calls me,” he answered. *Come,
now,” he went on, ‘“tell me your troubles.
Don’t pretend you have none, for I heard
you reading a most tremendous riot act

| over the wall. Out with them, every one.”

Tom dug his heel into the turf and med-
itated for a moment. ‘‘Look here,” he

| said, finally turning toward Tilford.

“I'm looking,” answered Alfred, eying

| Tom with a good deal of amusement.

“ What’s that, mister!”
“ A patch,” replied Alfred, following the

brown finger as Tom laid it on his knee.

‘ And that, mister?”

‘“ Another patch.”

¢ And that and that and that?”

¢ Patches everyone,” answered Alfred,
who began to be mystified.

it b the trouble,” said Tom shortly.

“But you wear the best clothes you
have

* Yes,” said Tom, examining a blade of

losely to hide the tears.
‘Then I don’t see any great cause for

| trouble, Tom. The man who scorns a

d jacket isn’t worth a sensible boy’s

“ But it hurts to be scorned, Mister,”
Tom answered, choking back the tears that

| seemed bound to come, in spite of him.

1 don’t mind the clothes. I'll wear them

| and never complain, if they would only
| keep their prc

e to me.”
““Who are they?” inquired Tilford.
“ The fellows up there at the hotel, Mis-

| ter. * You see, it's like this. They came

to me first of the summer and asked me to
keep t tennis courts in order. I didn’t
ask for any pay, for they told me I could
play on the grounds whenever I liked.”

“ Well, Tom, id Alfred, when he saw
symptoms of breaking down.

1 did my best, Mister. I put in all my
spare time and kept the courts looking
W They were real good at first, but
one by one they dropped off and wouldn’t
play with me, and now the tournament is
coming in three weeks, and I shan’t stand
any chance at all.”

Tilford raised on his elbow and regarded
Tom a‘tentively during the recital of his

you a member of the Tennis club?”

, sir,” answered Tom promptly:
“They put my name on the list just to get

me to work for nothing.”

“Um aid Tilford as if to himself, and
then after a pause, he asked: *‘Tom, how
much tennis do you know? How well can
you play?”

¢ Pretty fair,” he answered gloomily.

““ Would you like to fool these dandies
and walk off with the prize?”

““ Wouldn’t I?” fairly yelled Tom.

1ere was a long pause; so long that Tom
»gan to wonder if his new friend had not

| fallen asleep.

“I'll do it,” cried Tiiford, saddeuly
springing to his feet. ‘‘Tom come with

'om followed the young man as he went
ing through the little thicket near
they had been sitting. Over an-

other wall they went, across the meadow
| into the pine forest beyond, until he began

to wonder if Tilford was sane.

“Tom,” he cried, pausing suddenly,
“look there.”

They stood on the edge of an open space

| in the heart of the forest. All about them
| towered the huge pine trees, their tops
| nodding in the geutle summer breeze, but
| the le was as smooth and level as any

-kept lawn; not & bush or shrub, no

| rocks or hammocks broke the even surface

| of the ground.
here and blow off steam where nobody can | )

W ” said Tilford at last, ““what do

A 2 | you , Tom?”
It did seem at the first glance as though |

Who could be there |
on that dusty country road this hot July |
day? And yet, if Tom had taken the trou- | g
ble to look over the wall he would have seen |

“It’s a mighty pretty place,” faltered
Tom.

“Pretty,” shouted his friend; do you

e T brought you here to gaze on the

of this forest? No, there is the

finest natural tennis ground I ever saw, and

you and I will practice for the next

three weeks until you are able to beat these
dandies who laugh at you.”

“Creat Cmsar!” yelled Tom excitedly,
| and then his face fell. ‘“Where are we
going to get balls, and racquets, and—and
anet?”’ the last word uttered slowly as
though it was the mountain of all to over-
come,

¢ Now, Tom, don’t be stupid; I'll furnish
those. I've a new set in my room at the
hotel, which I brought down here but never
used. Now listen. To-night you come
under my window, it's on the ground floor
Iuckily, and whistle, so: I'll lower the set
and you hide the box in the edge of the
woods there. Then to-morrow we'll come
here, mark out the courts and go to work
in earnest.”

Tom listened to these plans, tracing lines
in the soit mud beneath the trees.

¢TIt can’t be done, Mister,” he said after
a long pause.

“Why not, Tom?”

Tom traced a whole geometry of lines
before he gained courage to

IS this way, Mister,” he said finally.
I have to work every chancs I can get.
Father died three years ago and mother—"
he broke off abruptly and drew the sleeves
of his patched jacket across his eyes.

Tom's

«T'd rather stay here,” said Tom eyeing |
‘clothes and the g 5

[ think I can fix that, Tom,” he said
quietly.

“No, you can’t, Mister,” said Tom,
stoutly, falling back a pace or two and
looking his friend squarely in the eye. *‘I
never took a cent yet that I didn’t earn by
hard work, and I won’t do it now.”

“Hold hard, my boy,” replied Tilford.
You're going off at a tremenduous pace over
nothing; sit down, you hot-headed young-
ster and let me think.

Tom obeyed and there was a long silence,
broken only by the wind in the pine trees
and the chatter of a squirrel, who, perched
on a limb above them, looked gravely on
and no doubt wondered what these two
people were doing.

“Tom,” said Tilford finally. ‘“‘I'm an
overworked young man.”

“Are you, Mister?” rerlied Tom, inno-
cently.

“Yes; I've two horses to look after, I
brought them down from the city with me,
and then there’s my cat boat and canoe.
Mow suppose you take all these cares off my
mind.”

“Oh, Mister,” in a delighted whisper
from Tom.

“Look after them for me and I will pay
you five dollars a week.”

“Do you mean it, Mister?” asked Tom.

“Of course I do. You can attend to
these duties every morning; it won’t take
you long, and in the afternoor we will play
tennis here. Come, now, is it a bargain?”

“T’ll ask mother,” was Tom’s answer as
he rose to go. “‘If she says yes I'll work
for you, mister.”

“‘Suppose you take me to your mother,”
answered his new friend. ‘I think I can
state the case more clearely than you, come,
Tom, I’'m going home with you.”

Alfred Tilford found Mrs. Warren in a
small cottage on the northern side of the
Fenmere village. Mr. Warren had been a
saving, hard-working man, and at his
death owned the house with a small plot of
land attached, enough for a good-sized gar-
den patch. The widow with her only child
Tom had kept her head above water and
the home free from debt, though the strug-
gle had been a hard one. Tom did what
he could, but the labor of the boy is never
in much demand among our New England
farmers, and so, the main burden fell upon
the widow’s shoulders.

The young man’s offer was accepted,
though with enough hesitation to show
him that he must be careful not to hurt the
honest pride of Tom and his mother. He
therefore assumed a business-like air he
was far from feeling, and took his de-
parture, cautioning Tom to be on band
early next morning to begin his new duties.

Once outside the cottage, however, and
on his way to the hotel, he smiled at the
part he was playing.

“ His duties mustn’t be too easy,” he
mused; “there’s the makings of a man in
the boy, and I must develop that honest
self-reliance, not stunt its growth by too
much help.”

That same evening, while the other guests
were dancing in the hotel parlors, Tilford
heard three short sharp whistles under his
window. He raised the sash and peered
out into the night.

“That you, Tom?” he asked.

¢« Yes, Mister, came the answer in Tom’s
voice, and the box containing the precious
tennis set was lowered into his outstretched
arms.

The next morning Tom reported for duty
and w as shown the horses, the cat boat and
canoce. He had a natural fondness for an-
imals and a love of the water which almost
mounted to a passion, and entered upon his
new life with a zeal which pleased his ben-
efactor.

The two conspirators met in the early
part of the forenoon, at the stone wall out-
side the village.”

“ Now, Tom, said Tilford cheerily, *‘ we
have our work cut out for us. You
brought the tennis marker, I see. Let me
give you a hand with it and we'll begin at
once.”

And so they worked in the sheltered
glade, while the birds and squirrels watched
them with wondering eyes. The court
was soon completed, two stout posts driven,
the net hung, then they paused for the
first time, and looked at each other.

¢ Hot work, Tom,” said Tilford smiling.

“ Most as hard as haying,” laughed Tom.
““ But I say, Mister, you can work awful
smart for a city fellow.”

“ Thank you for the compliment,” said
Tilford, “ but now for business. Pick out
a racquet and choose your court. I want
to see just how much you know about ten._|
nis.”

Tom took his place nervously. He was
overgrown ond awkward, for farm labor
while it gives strength does not promote
quickness or agility, and in Tilford he had
a really fine player for an opponeat. The
first ball, an overhand serve, came with the
quickness of a rifle shot. He missed it
and crossed to the other court. Tilford
saw his nervousness and this time" served
an easier ball. Tom returned it and an ex-
citing rally took place, in which he was
finally beaten by a beautiful back-hand re-
turn, which made him open his eyes.

« My, Mister but you can play tennis!”
he remarked when they had finished the
set, and paused a moment for breath.

A little,” answered his friend laughing.
¢« Your fault” he went on, * is in not plac-
éng the ball out of my reach, on your re-
turn.” And taking thisasa text, he coach-
ed Tom for an hour, patiently serving ball
after ball until his pupil had mastered the
master.

This was the beginning of countless after-
noons spent in the forest, seasons of hard
work, for Tilford was possessed of untiring
energy. He practiced with Tom day after
day, correcting, reproving, encouraging,
until the pupil bade fair to equal the mas-
ter. :

And Tom reciprocated in his own way.
He did not know tennis, but every rock
and channel in Fenmere bay was engraven
in his mind, and he could handle any boat
in the stiffest gale that ever blew. All
this varied knowledge was imparted to
Tilford, for the two were always together.

There was a strength and originality
about Tom that refrgshed the city man,
and he was never more contented than
when lying on the stern sheets of his own
boat, his protege at the helm, and a whole
day on the water before thera.

_Gossip at the hotel ran high.
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certainly acting queerly even for him.
*‘Where did he go every fine afternocon?
—not riding; there stood his two horses
in the stable; not boating, for cat boat and
canoe swung idly at their moorings. Some
of the young men tried to follow him, but
gave up the chase before they reached the
stone wall, for the pace was much too rapid.
The day before the tournament all the
guests assembled in the hotel parlors to
witness the drawings for the contest next

day. i

Young Tilford strolled in and was a quiet
spectator until the result was announced
and then he put in a word,

*¢1 beg your pardon Mr. President,” he
said quietly, “but you have omitted one
member of the clab.”

Everyone stared at this interruption,
then the president rose; - ;

« Will Mr. Tilford kindly favor us with
the name of the member?”

¢ Certainly, sir, Thomas Warren.”

A general laugh greeted poor Tom’s
name,

The president rapped sharply for order.

“ We hardly consider the boy a member,”
he replied in a sarcastic tone.

¢ For what reason?” was Tilford’s an-
swer.

¢« Well—ah—you see,” began the presi-
dent.

Tilford cut him short.

“I am quite aware,” he said in a ringing
tone that he wears patched clothes and
labors for the support of his widowed mo-
ther, but his name is on your club list, and
unless you give him his rights as a member,
I shall withdraw my patronage from your
club.”

This decided stand caused something of
a sensation. The Tilfords were social
giants in the city and a quarrel with them
must be avoided at all hazards.

A hurried consultation took place be-
tween the president and the club com-
mittee.

Then their decission was announced.

“Mr, Thomas Warren will play Mr.
Charles Barnes.”

Tilford smiled quietly, as he howed and
left the room. nes was the worst play-
er in the club and the president’s intention
was only too evideut.

Tom was to be uisp’&wd of in short or-

The summer sun, when it rose next morn-
ing found Fenmere in an unusual state of
excitement. Besides the summer visitors,
of whom there was a large number, the
town’s people came to witness the coutest
and by 10 o'clock there were fully -two
hundred people on the grounds.

Tilford had taken Tom for an early
plunge in the bay and brought him back to
the hotel, his cheeks glowing, his eyes
bright, every muscle braced for the day’s
trial.

¢ There's one more thing you can do t2
oblige me, Tom,” said his friend. *‘I have
a new set of tennis flannels ir my bedroom
yonder, and I'd like you to wear them.
Now don’t say a word,” he went on.
“You'll feel better and play stronger if
you're dressed for it, so on with them while
I see if your racquet is in good order.”

So Tom came on the grounds as well
dressed as any present. There were some
sarcastic remarks and a sly langh or two,
as Tilford crossed to the grounds arm in
arm with his protege, but he only smiled
and clapped Tom on the shoulders.

And Mrs. Warren was there also.

She hardly dared enter the grounds, but
the desire to see her boy play had been
so strong she could not stay at bome. Til-
ford saw her standing on the outskirts of
the crowd, and, to the horror «f his fushion}
able set, offered the widow his arm and
escorted her to a seat in a shady corner.

Then the first sef was announced.

“Charles Barnes versus Thomas War-
ren.”

““You can beat him easily,” whispered
Tilford, as Tom rose to take his place.
¢“Mind you return low and place the ball
on the outside lines.” ;

The set was soon over for Tom won every
game, and the fashionables opened their
eyes; Rarnes had been set down as a sure
wianer.

( Concluded on fourth page. )
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A Bad Case of Dyspepsia.

HOW A WELL-KNOWN CITIZEN OF TRURO
WAS CURED OF THIS MISERABLE DISEASE.
Mr. Wm. Adamson, of Pictou, says: “I am

very glad to add my testimony as to the mar-

vellous efficiency of St. Lawrence Dyspepsia

Powders and Bitters. Mine was a very %ad

case of d; spegsia. I tried nearly all the popu-

lar remedies but received little or no benefit,
and almost began to think there was no cure
for me. It was then I was induced to give
these remedies a trial, though I must confess
that I had but little faith that they would
benefit me. But the results were wonderful.

The wretched feelings that only those can

know who have e rient the agonies of

dyspepsia, oomglet,e y left me after using but
two packages of St. Lawrence Dyspepsia Pow-
ders, and now after finishing one package of

St. Lawrence Bitters, I consider myself per-

fectly cured. I can now eat almost anythin

in the shape of food, and hardly know that
have a stomach.” For sale by deBlois & Prim-
rose, Bridgetown, and Dr. Morse, Lawrence-
town. St

Orr ror ARMENIA—Miss Kate Fraser,
for some time assistant operator in the
telegraph office at Yarmouth, left per
steamer Yarmouth on Wednesduy evening
for New York, where she will join a party
of eight ladies appointed by the American
Board of Foreign Missions to labor in the
East. The party took passage on Thurs-
day by steamer at New York for Europe
en route to Constantinople, where they
will seperate for their various mission fields.
Miss Fraser has been engaged chiefly as a
teacher of children at Van, Armenia, and
expects to return in five years.” She is a
native of Sherbrooke, Guysboro County.
Miss Fraser will carry with her the best
wishes of numerous friends in Yarmouth
and elsewhere.

B i s i
Suddenly Prostrated.

GENTLEMEN,—] was suddenly prostrated
while at work by a severe attack of cholera
morbus. We sent at once for a dootor, but
he seemed unable to help. An evacuation
every forty minutes was fast wearin; % me
out, when we sent for a bottle of Wild
Snrawberry, which saved my life. Mrs. J.
N. Van Natter, Mount Brydges, Ont.

—Minard’s Liniment for Rheumatism,
-~Minard’s Liniment is the Best.
—Minard’s Liniment cures La Grippe.
Minard’s Liniment is the Hair Restorer.

—— e

vin Liniment removesall hard,

Young Mr. Tilford had always been con-| by which H
a : i t he was .




